i3

A Woman Intervenes

Y ROBERT BARR,
Acthor of *The Face and the Mn'ak." “In
the Midst of Alares,” &

(Coprrighl, 15906, by Hebert Barr.)
CHAPTER XIX.

“What umve, plegse?"”

“Tell Mr. Wentworlth a lady wishes to
g it

The bor departed tather dubilously, for he
kuew that tls message was decidedly ie
repular in o busipess office. FPevple should
givolhelr naues.

A fady to sec you, sir,” hesald to Went-
worth, and then, just &s the boy expevcied,
his ewployer wanted tu. know the laudy's
name.  Ladles are oot frequent visitars at
the offices of an avcountant in the cily, so
Wentwortln touched bis collar and tie Lo
make siure they were In thelr correct po-
wition, aod wondering who lhe lady wos,
aEked the boy o show her in.

“How duv you do, Mr. Wentworth?”* she
sald brighuy, advaocing toward his tahle
and bollpg wvut ber band. Wentworlh
caught his breath, touk the exteaded band
solbewhat Wuply, Wbes be puiled hnsell
twpether and sad:

“Tuis Is au unexpected pleasure, Miss
Browster."”

Jetnie Dlushed very prettily and langhed
o lrugh that Wentworth thought was Like
a liuds rippic of wusic from & mellow Tlute.

“ILapay be upexpected,’ she said, “'but
you don't look a Dt Hke o tsnn suffering
Trodu g overdose of pure joy. You dido'e
oxpect to see mo, Aid you?™

1 Al nobl, Lul, now that you are liere,
may Lask io what way I can serve you?™

*“Well, io thaelirst place youinny ask me
to1ake & chndr, aud in tbe seound place you
uny sit down sourself, for 1 Love Come 10
bave a loug alk with you.™

The prospect did pot seem o be so ak-
Juriug lo Wentworth as ene might have ex-
proied when Uie anpountemenil Wik msade
by a girl so predey and dressed inosuch ex-
quisite taste, Lut the young man promplly
offered her & olbalr, and then snt down
with the wble between them. Bhe placed
ber paarasol nnd o few wrinkets she had been
citrryving on the table, arrungiog theém with
some care; then, baviog given Lim thoe
W recover from his surprisce, she flashed
a lock at bim that eent o thrill to the
finger Ups of the young man. YelL a
douger usderstood is o dapnger hall over
come; and Wentworth, unconsclously draw-
ing o decp breath, nerved blmsell agaiost
any recarrence of A feeling be bad been
trying Lo forgel, with but indifferent sue-
CiEs, 1y, but only half oog-
. *You are not going
ne a secoud time, wmy gicl, lovely
as you are”

A glimmer of a smille hovered about the
real Hps of The girl, & smie bargiy perceprine,
Lt glving an«ffect Lo her clear complexion,
s Il & suuleyun had orept inte Lthe ream
&l 1ts reflection had lic up ber face.

“1 Lotve come to spologlze, Mr, Went»
worth," she soid at last. *Ifind It 0 very
aiffiontt thing to do, and, as I'don't know
Just how w giy, 'l pluuge right loto

ou don't need to apolugize to me for
an¥thime. Miss Brewster,” replicd Weni-
worth rather stiffly.

“On, yes, 1 do. Pon't make It acder
thou it &5 by ez oo frigidly pnlilt-m»:lul.
&t but say you accepl the apology, and1las
you're sorry—uno—l1 dow't mean that—I
suould say thant you're sure 'm-sorry, and
thnt you know I won'tdo it agnin.*

Wenlworth laughed, and Miss Brewster
joluvd him.

“There.” she sald, “that’s ever so mtch
better 1 suppese you've been thinking
aird thivgs of me ever since wo last mee."

“I'we frled 10, replied Wentworth.

“Now, that's what 1 eall bonest; besides,
I ke the jmplied compliment. 1 think
I's very t indeed. T'o really very,
sery sorry thiat I—ibat things happened as
they did. I wouldo't Gave bluned you If
You hed used excecdingly stropg Jan-
guaze about it gt the tme."

“1 must confess thay 1 did."

AN said Jennle, with a =igh, “you
moen have so meny comiorts deaied to us
women. But I came bere for anotber
purpuse; IF 1 bhad merely wanted to apol-
ozize I think I would bhave written. I
want some ipformation wihilch you cso
give me, i you like™

The yourn womnnn rested ber elbows oo
the table, with ber chin in her handds,
gaziug across ab him ecarpestly aod Inno-
cently., Poor George felt that it would
b imipessitde o refose anyihing (o those
Lirge berecching eves.

“Iwaut you to tell me about your mine.'"

Antd e peniality that bad gradeally
worte into Wentworth's face sond manner
wanlstus! Instantly.

v this 15 the wld Dusiness over again?’
bhe sndd.

“How ean yin say that ™" erfed Jennle,
reproachfuliy. 1 am asking for my own
sntisfaction entirely. snd oot for my
paper. Besides, 1 tell you frankly what
I want 1o know, and don't try to get it by
sndirect means—by false pretlenses—as Yo
e mnld.r
How can you expect me to glve yom
tnfurmation that does not belong 1o me
alune? 1 have po tight to speak of a
busiess which concerns others withoat
Jeir permission.

“Ah, then there are ot lepst two otlhers
% vrivel dp the mine,** sald Jennle, gice-

Kenyon is one, 1 know; who is the

“*Mi=s Brewster, T witl tell you nothing.

“Har you bave told me somet hiog alreads
Please goonanil talk, Mr. Wentwortl -about
anvibine you lik=—and I shall soon find out
all I want to Kunw abont the mine.**
Bhe paused, but Wentworth remained gi-
b, which, indeed, tbhe bewildered young
1 rvaliaed, wasthe only safe way to do.
“ eprak of the talkutivevess of
. Aliss Brewster went on, as if solllo-
1. bt it §s pothiug to that of the

Oinee met 2 mum tnlking and Yoo learn

vilipg he knows—besldes ever so mach
e that he doesn't.”
M- Brewsterhadabandotiedervery tak-
attitode, with its suggestlon.of confl-
ntinl pelations, and hadremoved berclbows
i the tuble, gltung now back ln her chatr
g drgsanily at the dingy windo w which
* llght in from the Jdingy court. The
il to have forgotten that Wentworth
was there, and sald more (o herself thanto
him:

“1 wonder If Eenyon would tell me about
the mine?*

“You might ask bim."*

“No. it woukln't do any good,” she con.
tinued, geotly shaking ber head. “*He's one
of your sileut men, anl there are g0 fewof
themtn thig workd!  Perbaps 1 hoad bettergo
to Willlam Longworth himself; be's not sus-
piclous of ot

As she snld (0ts ghe threw a quick glanca
nt Wenl worth, and the unfortanate young
iman’s face al oboe told her that sbe had
hit the mark, 8he Lbeat here brow over the
LR wl lnpghed with such evideot en-
joyment that Wentworth, in spite of bin
heipless angers smbed grinly

Jdennbe rplsed her head, but the sight of
his pesploxed countensuoe wos too mnch
for her, and It was sofoe tite before her
erniment allowed her to spenk. AL last
ahier mikd

“Woukli't von Tike to tnke me Ly the
whouhibors aned pat e out of the room, Mr.
Wentworihi ™"

I like to take you by the shoulders
sl shake you.'*

AN, that wotld be tnking a Uberty. and
eoplil not e pormil ted., We must jeave
prnishment to the law, you know, aithough
J o think A masn shonkl be allowed o
riurnnnobjeclionalile visitor into the street. "

" Hrowster,” cried the youpse mnn,
. lenning over the table townrd
‘whydon't van abandon your horrible

tirial profe m and put Your un-
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doubted talenis to some olther gse?"
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“Oh—anyihing.”

1 restedd ber fadr chesk agninst her
in and looked at the dingy
windosw., There was a long silence bhe-
tween them, Wentworth shsortwed In
walchinge bher clearsut profile and her
ehite throat. his Preath guickenlng as e
fessted lils eyes on ber beanty.

“T have always gol angry," she sald at
sl in A low voice, with the guiver of
2 suppresssd elgh in It “‘when other peo-
is‘ll- have sald thot 1o me—1 womler why

is 1 mevely fecl hurt and sad whben you
Ay I it Is so casy 10 a2y ‘oh—anyihing”
—= pany—30 enay. You are & man, with
the strength and determination of & man,
Yot you have met wil disappolntments
and obstacies that bave regulred all r-J

courage to overceme, Every
with most men it {8 a Tight ootll the
bead is gray and the bralu weary with
the ceaseless struggle. Tohe world is ut-
terly merciiess; 11 will trample you down
relenticssly ir It can, and If your vigi-
lance relaxes for o moment It will steal
Four crust and leave you to starve. When
I think of this incessant, sullen contest,
with no quarter given or taken, I sbud-
der and pray that 1 may die before T am
at the merey of the pitiless world. When
I came to London 1 saw for the first timo.
Inomy e that bopeless melancholy prom-
enade of the supdwich men, humun wreck-
age drifting along the edge of Lhe street,
a8 17 ey bad been cust up there by the
Tushing tide sweeplug past them. Theoy—
they seemed 1o me-dike & (oleriug proces-
slon of the dead—and on their batks was
the annunneement of o play that was mak-
ing all Loondon roar with lnugbter—ihe
awiul cotnedy apd tragedy of 1t Well,
I simply couldu’t stand - it! 1 bad to zun
up o side streer amd ery ke the Htde fool
I was, rvight in brond daylight.'”

Jenale paused and tried to langh, but the
effort ended 10 n sound susplciously ke a
sob aod she dashed her band with guick
fmpatience ncross her eyed;, from which
Wentworkh Lud pever taken lus ovwn, wateh-
ing them dim as the light from the window
proved too stropg for them, and fOnally
fill as she censed to spwak. Bearching in-
effectunlly about her dress for o bandker-
ehier, wideh oy on (e aable beside her
pamsol. uunotieed by elther, Jennle wenton
with somse difficuliy.

“Well, these poor forlorn ereatures were
once men—men who bad gone down, amd if
the world 18 80 iard on & man, with all his
strengih ond resourcefulness, think—think
what it 1s for & woman o be thrown into
this inhumanhuman turmoll—a woman with-
out friends—without money—flung among

these relent logs wolvies—to ive If shecan—or
—to dig—If she ean”
The girl's volee broke and she buried her
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‘arcanged to her she glaoced nf &t | picious; then you 'woulda't b tricked as
Blm. ‘8l you “you’ were aorry, | you have been.” » -
aud that's all & mas can say—or & woman | “No. The trogble fs 1 bave :

again :

“Well, whatis 1t you wishk to kuow about

el -

“ But you said you wanted Informntion?"

“What 8 fuuny reason to givel And bow
a man misses all the fine polats of & conyer-
sationl Nu; just because I asked for in-
furmatinn, you wight have Kpowy thil wias
notwhatl roally 1 yig i

“I'mafrald I'm very stopid. I'hale to
ask boldly what you did want, but I would
Uke to know.'"

“I wanted a vote of confidence. I told
you I was surry because of a certaln episode,
1 wanted Lo see 1f yuu tristed me, aod T
found youdidn't. There' - b

“Ithink that was haraly a falr test. You
see e facts did ot belang ta me alone™

Miss Browster sighed aud slo wily shookher
bead.

“That wouldn't bave made the least
differcoee, IF you had cenlly trusted me.”

“On, T say! You couldn't expect & rman
to ——*

“Yea, T could.”

“What, merely & friend?"”

Miss Hrowster nodded.

“Well, nll I-cap say,” remarked Wents
worth, with a laegh,* Is that fricodship has
made greiter strides (o the Btutes-than it
has iu this country.

Betore Jeanie could reply the useful boy
knockeld at the door and broughtin s ten tray
which hie placed before his master, then sl-
lently departed, closlng the door nolselessly.

“May [ offer you & cup of tea?"”

“Mease. Whatacoriouscustom thisdrink-
Ing of ten 6-An business offices. I think
I shinll write an article on *A Nation of Ten
Tipplers.' I 1 were an enemny of England,
fusloud of belng s greatest Mriend, I would
descend with my artuy on this country bes
tween the hours of 4 and O in the afer-
noon, ant o ke the popalation wa wices
whilelt wasdrinking ten,  What would you
do I the eneoy came Jown on vou dariog
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face in hor arms. which restind on the table.

Wentworth sprang to his fee! and came
round to where she sat.

“Ulennte,”™ Lo suld, poatting bis haod on her
shoulder.

The gitt, without looking up, shook off the
bandd that tosched her.

“Go beck v your place!" she cried in &
smolbered voice. *Leave me alone!™
“Jennie,” persisted Weotworth.

The Foilng wollian rose from herchaic and
faced him, stepping back a pace.

“Pon't you henr what I say? Go back
andsit down., JFoame bere to talk business;
not 1o mnke & fool of myself,  I1t's @l your
facin, and I hate you for it—you and your
siliy goestions.'”

Hut the roung man stood where he was,
in spite of the dangerous sparkle that Hu
up his visltor's wet cyes. A frown gath-
ered on bis Lrow.

“Jennple.” he woid slowly, “are you play-
fng with me agnlo?*”

The swift answer that blazed up In lier
fape, reddening ber cliceks, dried the tenrs.

“How dare you say sich a thing to me?"
she cried hotiv. Do you rlatter yourselr
that because [ came here to talk business,
I bave also sutue personal interest in you?
Buorely even your self-cobceit doesn’t Tuu
80 far as thatl'

Wentworthaiood eilent, and Miss Browster
plcked up her parasol, scatiering in her
haste the other articles an the floor. If
she expected Wentworth to pot them on the
table sgain she was disappoloted, for,
although lis eyes were upon her, his
thoughts were [ar away upon the Atlantio
Ocenn.

“I shall pot stay bere to be insutted," she
cried resentfolly, brioging sWentworth's
thoughts back wilh a rush to London again.
*It is intolerable that you should usc such

“'Do you think thix s aconrfeonstirant-
ment ofa business partner?"

an expression W me.  Playiug wih you,
indeed!"”

“1 bl mo intention of Insuiting ¥you,
Miss Breweter."

UWhat s 1t bot an Insplt to use such 8
phrose? It implies that T either care for
you or—"

“And do you?

“Do T what?"™

“Do you care for me?™*

Jennbe shook out the laoa fringes of her
parasal and emoothed them with eome pra-
cision. Her eves were' bent on what she
wans delpg, and consequently they did oot
mwet those of her questioner.

*I eare ‘for you es a friend, of course,”
she said at knst, still giviog moch . atten-
tion to the parcacl. “Ir1 had pot Jooked
on you as a friend 1 would not have comme
hera to consuit with you, would 17" i
“*No, I suppese uet. Well, T am gorry 1
used the worda that displeased you, and
now, ‘ltr-:-m widl nnm}.it it, we will go on

“It wasu't & pretty lhiag to say.” |
“Umatraid Lam not guod atsayiag pretty

__Sdenuie,” e said, puiting s bnd on her shonlder.

;| mow, when you have bad so mach troobie

such a sncred patioual eeremony?
“1 would offer her nocup of tea,'” replied

‘ g loo
suspleions, but that is past. I wap't be,
aguin.” %

**What are you talking about?” she sald,
looking quickly-up-st him. .

- "tynu kmow you'll lose the mine
ir— -

“H the minel” he cried, fHoging
his wrist feee and clasplog bher to him
before ahie coold step back or move from
her place.  *“There I8 something more
dmuportant than mioe or money.”

The purasol broke with 8 sharp soap, and
the girl murmured “OL," but the murmur
was faint.

“Never mind the parnsol” he safd,
pulling it from between them and Lussing
it mslde. . “I'll get you another.”

“Reckless man!" she gaspod. “Youn
little know how much 4t cost. And I
think, you know, 1 coglit Lo have been
cansulted—in  ap—in ap affale of this

kind—George.”
“There was no time, T actedlopon vour
own adv ptly.  Xou g mot

angry, Jenpdey my dear girl, ore you?”

“I suwppose I'm wot, Wough I think I
ought tu be, espocially a8 1 know only too
woell that I beld suy hegrt in my Dund e
whole time, nlmest offering It to you. I
hoge ¥ou won't treat it os you hivo treatod
the sunshnde

He kissed her for ADSWeET.

“You see," she said, petting bis neocktic
straight, “I lked you from the very frst,
fur tiore than § honew at the tme, If you—
I'm not trying (o justiry myself, you kuow
—but if~you bad—well—just coaXed me a
Httle yoursell, | woaldnever bave sent thist
cable ge. XYoo 1 to give op
everythitug, and you sent Kenyon to e,
and thal made e apgry. 1 expected you
o come back o e, hot Yol Bever come"”

“Lwas o stupid fool.. 1 always am, when
I get o fuir chance.'”

“OL, ne, $ud're not, but You dopeed sotne
one Ly lake eare of you.”™

Bl soddenly beld him at amm's length
from - Les. 1

*Youdon'tv imagine for amoment, George
Wentworily, thnt 1 come here poday for—
for this."

“Cortalnly not,"” cricd the honest young
mon, with wach iodignant fervor, drow-
dogs bet-agado fownid him. '

SThes s all right. 1 conkdn't bear
have you thiok such o LWing, ospeclally—
well, 171 1ol yon why some day. Bub I
do wikh you hpd atithy: Do they over
cnnobleaocoun tinis s Liiscountry George?”

“No, they soleht oty rich fools.”

“eh, 'm oso glad, of that, for you'ld gvt
rich oo the mine, and 'l be Lady Went-
worth yel.* s -

she drew hils head dow baootll her lavgh-
ing Ups touclind his- .

CHAPTER XX.

mshilp that took Kenyon
Lo Americh w + of the gpeedlest o the
Atlantic service, yel the Yoyage wais lnex-
pressively dreary (o hion He spent mmost
uf bt e walkiog up aml down Lhe deck
thinking abowt the clivr voyage of a few
nionlhs L Wit
of Ls preseat rip, wiis dbs guie

When be arrived at ibs boted in New Yark
he asked if there was any pussage Lhere
for W and the clork basded tim an ens
vedope, which e tore open. 10 was o cablo
dixpatel Trom Wentworth, with the Words
“Luongwerih at Wi . Procewd to
o fnomedintely.  Get option renewel
Longwaorih duping us."

John kpitted his brows and wandered
where Wimlsor wns, The elerk sceiog
his perplexity, asked IF be could be of aoy
HESAEY F Y TSN

“Lhave recelved tiils eableg ram, batdon’t
Quite understand It. Where s Wingsors™

O, that tweans the Wiadsor Hotel, jest
up e streve.”

Kenyon registersd, and tald the clerk to
fssion hilm a room and seud U8 bagmage op
fo 1t owhen dt enme. Then e wakked out
from the hotel and sought the Winsksor.

Ie foond that colossal hostelry, aod
was Just inguiring of W elesk whethera
Mr. Longworth waa staving there when
that genthuan appeared at the deal aod
took sesue glbers nind his key.

Kenvon tapped bin on the sthoubler.

Althongh Ui s ep

Youns worth  turoed “round with
more alacrilr e gsualls dispio yodd, and
gave o’ “whistic of surpri=c when e

Baw WHo bk Wy

“In the-namEof ofl the pods.” hé-crind,
what are Yoo doing Lbene™  Then, belore
Koenyon conld reply. he said, *Come up to
my room.*

Wentworth, sulting the action to the |-hmrm."

“Alr. Wentworth,'* sald the gicl, archly,
“‘you're Bpproving. That remark wasdis
tinctly poal. Btill, rou must roemember |
that 1 eoane asa fricod, et as an cacinys sl
Fyou ever read the “Balws (o the Wood™ It |
15 n most instroctive bat pathetio work of |
fiction. You remembier the wicked Uncle, |
suredy.  Well, you and M e Kenyou rom o j
me of the babes—poor, Innocent Kt things, |
tnil London—this part of it=is the do ek oo
pathless forest. 1 am the bind hoverng
about you, walting to cover you with leaves,
The leaves, to do any good, onght to e
checks Mnttering down on you, but alas! |
1 haven'e any.  If negotialle cheoks only
grew on troes Hife would not be so difficalt,"”

M55 Bre witersi ppod her tea pensively, nond
Wentworth lstensd 1o the musical marmar
of ter volee, which had such ar eatrancings
erfect on bom thn b patd less ieed to whot
fhe said than & man shoold when a indy I8
epeakiog. The tea drinking had added o
tonch ot domesticity to the tete-p-tete that
talher went to the head of the young man.
He clinelied and unelinchied his band out
of sight utuler the tableand felt the molsture
on his palm. He loped he would be able
o retadn control over lmself, bup the dirg-
culty of histask dimost overcame blin when
she now and then appealod 1o him with
Eipncey or gesture, and he Ffelt as i e must
ory ont. My girl. my girl, don'tv doothay, I
Fou expect e to stay where I am."™

“I ses you mre not paving the slightest
attention to what I am saying," she safd,
pushing the cap from her.  Bhe rested her
arms on the table, leaning slightly forward,
aod turning tier face full upon im.  *“Ican
tell by your eyes that you are thinking of
something el=e'"

“1 assure vou," sald Georgedrawinga
deap breath. 1 am listening with lutense
interest.”

“Well, that's right, for what [ am golog
to suy 18 luporiant.  Now, to'wake you up,
I will first tell you all aboul your ming, so
that you will understand 1 did not need
ll:."u“ aay one for inlormation regarding

Here, to Wentworth's astonishment, ahe
‘Eave & vapid and aconrate skeich of tee
negotiations and arrangement® bet ween the
three purtuers and the present position of
affaira.

“How do you know all thia? ‘he asked.

“Never mind that, and sou mustn't ask
how 1 know what 1 am now going to tell
you, but you iuust believe it implicitiy, and
actupanitprompily. Longworthistooling
both you aud EKenyon. He is marking
time, #o that your option will run out; then
he will pay cash for the mine at the origload
price. aud Fou sl Kenvon will be Jelt to
Pay two-Lhirds of the debt incurred. 'Where
iz Ecnyont™™

“He bas gons to America.”

“Tuat's good. Cable him to get the optlon
renewed. You can then try to form the
company youmelves In Loondon. If he

They went to the clevntor, rose a fow
Stortes, nNd juissed down s spparently end-
liess hindl, cacpeted with souse nolssless stutt
that gave no echo of the fontmil. Long-
warth put s key Into the door and apegpal
1L Pheyeniered o tange aml pleasint room,

CWell™ e said, “this is xsurprise.  Whoat
18 Uwepeagan of your being here?  Anstiing
wrotig In London?"

“Nething wrong so far as T am sware..
We retelved to cablegram® from et and
thought there night be some hiteh in the
busipess: therefore. 1 came”

“AL Teee, Teated over ta vouraddress
el sald I was stiyving at the Windsor for
o few dnys. I rent n cablezeom almost as
loug ns a letter, but it dide’t appear to do
auy pood."

“No; I did por roceive j1."

“And what did you expecl was wWrong
over hepe?™

“That I did pot Koow. TEnew vou had
time To g&1 o Ottawa amd see the mine
I twelve days from London. ‘Not hear-
ing from vou In that v, and knowing the
option was roming out, both Wentworth
and 1 hecame nnxiows, amd so 1 enme over.”™

“Exactly. Well, I'm afrall you've had
vour trip for nothing.*

“What do you nwan?
all 1T sakd It was?"

“On, the mioe ds all right; all T meant
was, there wias really o pecessity for
your coming."

“But. you koow, the option onils in a
very ahort Time.'

“Well, the opfion, like the mine, Is
all right- 1 'hink you might quite safely
hove left it in my hands."

It must be admitted that Joln Kenyon
begnn to feel that he had scted with uo-
reasonahie rasliness In takiog Lis long trip.

"Is Mr. Melville here with you?™ 2

**Mr. Melville bas returned bhemwe, He
had pet tinie to sty lopger. Al he want-
&l to do was to sntisly himgelf about the
mine. He was satisfied, and be bas gone
home. If you were in London mow you
wanld be able to see him.*

"“Did you mect Mr. Von Brent?”

:I::l l;:!ufmk us to the mine.”

¥oo g8y anything about
opiien to him?" g s
“Well, we had some cuuversation about

Is nol the mine

option. What Vas Brent wauis Is (o sell
h?nul;.tlue, that u?u." '
There was a few moments' allencs, then
Lopgwurth sald: *“When are you golog

*“1 do not knaw. I thiok I ought to see
Yon Brent. I am pat at all easy aboat
Jeaving watters ps (hey are. 1 think I
ought w get 8 ropewatof the option. 1t
I8 not Wise to risk things as we are doing.
Voo Brent might at aony time gel an offer
for bis miue, Just ns we dro forming our
company, and, of course, If the option
had pot been reaewed, he woaulid sell (o the
Cirsttuan who put down the money. Asyou
mly; adl n:mwuuu‘n w sell .uh":m;;.“

FIE W was sy tem
aud apparently pu)‘lngm_nuﬂ-
tion Lo what Kenyon sald.  AUlsst how-

over, he apoke: =y
7 1o

I T wese you, If Fou ca
my advice, I would go ’
England. You will du no good bere. T
wierely say this to save ¥ -further
troubie, thoe, ang expepse. S =

Do’y you ibinic it would De ns well to
et o rencwal of esplion?

O, veriodulys but, as 1 weld you before,
it was not at all nevessary for you to eome
over. 1 may say, furtherniare, that Von
Hreut will siot again renew e spthen with-
out . hasdsne s oo 0 be Torfelt
il the cowpauy is * ned. i
Wie tisuey o pay hin
“No, T hnve golt

“*Very well, then, these pot b
slightest use in your seeing Yoo Brents”

Young Mr. Longworth arched his eye-
brows nnd garod at John thegagh his oye-
pinss, 1 will let you have my third of the
maney i that willdo any gocd.™

“How muchmuiey Goes VopBrent want?

“How shuiild 1 know. To Wil you the
truth, Mr. Kenyon, sodd truth never huris,
or oughtn't to, I den't ot all Hke s visit
of yours to Awerlen. You-amd Mr. Went-
worth bave been good enough 1o be sus-
plolous aboutl e from the very first. You
lave not taken any palos to conceal it
vither of you. Your appearance in Amer-
fen at thie particular junctore is nothing
b iore nor Jess tir insult tome. Iintend
o recelve 1L as such

“1 bave no dntention of Insoiting yon,"”
sa8id Kenyon, o you are deabing toairly with
e

“*There It 18 spain. That remuark s on
sult. Evervibilog you say 1s o retlection
apon me. T owisl o bave nothing mope to
say Lo you. [ give you oy advice that it
W bedter for you, apd cheaper, o go back
tor i, Yoo ueed notactatid bunless you
Mke. 1 have nothing further to sgy to
you, aod 8o this inlerview way as well be
considered closed.”

Aod bow about the mine™'

“I gregine the mine willtske core of
itmelr,”

S Fon think (s s courteous treatment
of ‘0 business poartuer?’

M5 dear &, Lde not take my lesions tn |
COUFLESY Trons you. Whvthoer you are plesesed
or disprens el WIBhmy treginient of you lsa |
miatierof supremeindiierenes to e, § am |
tired OF Tiving fl it tbios plivvo of susploion,
il I bavedope s sat'sall You tiiink
s govie 1 etz i Yed o you—bobtyyou
and Wentworth thinf thal—and yet you
Lot "8 e “cuteless, as thegoullit here, or
slilyrpnoss to find Iveat. Nown fuon whoblins |
snspicions e cRRBOT prave atonel ki) those
suspletons (o hfniSelt anuil Eo can. "That is |
ey advice 1o Yo I'wish you gowd-day.”

JohnKensowwalged tarztolishvisinore
suspicions tan ever. CHe wrole o leiter 1o
Wentworth, detatling 1he couversation, vell- |
g bk Medvithe trad setled for home, and
advising K 1 sek Mot grateman,  He |
stased In Now YOry thatulght gna took the
moriing traih-to Montreal. In die fose Lie
arrived neSttawa and cillodon Von drent.
He foimishat gentennn o bls chatbers,
looicing mlt!n Bad mever ieft the room
Bince the ww Voo Hreot at |
rust did o i it viadtor, but, alter
gazing ot 3 nwent, hesprung from |
s chair andhewd oGt his hund.

"I reall A BOERUO W you, " he said; “you
have changed @ great deal since [ saw you
inst. “¥You jook haggnrd audnot av odl well
What is Ohe marber srith on?™

"I do mot Think anyititng 18 the matter. 1
A in very gogd henith, thank you. 1 have
had o few bmslnuss worties, thatisall.”

AL, yed, U EWEVan SBreot. L om very
sorry, miteed, yod fatled ' to fort your com-

puny.” <
“Faldell* echos) Eenyon, . - ]
“Yow; haven't succended, bave you?”
Wal F b w abwat that; we are in
nfair wartosucered.  YoagmesrLongworth

nwl Melville who came ot (o seet the tmine.
I saw Longworth in New York, and he told
we yoir had taken thet out there."*

“*Are they iutercstod with you In the
mwine?t

“Certainly; they are helping me to form
the company.*’

Yon Brent scemed amazed. **T did pot
understand that at all.  Io fact, I uoder-
stool the cxmct opposite.
hadntiempted to foru & colpean v and B iled.
They showed e ao attack lu ono of the

EHls) your chances for forming a company
in Londou. They were heve, apparently,
on delr own business.**

“Aml what was thelr business?*

**To buy the mine.**

“Have they bought it

“Fraciically, yes.  OFf course, while your
option holds good 1 cannot sell it, bat that,
as your know, expires i a very fow days."

Kenyon,
realzed, seomed speechless with amaze-
ment, and. in his agony, mopped froia his
brow the drops colivcted there.

“You appear to be astonlshed at this,"
sall Vou Brent

“I am very much astonighed.”

“Well, vou cannet bleme me. I have act-
el perfectiy mquire In the matter. 1 had
oo den Longwortly and the gentleman who
was with bim had any coonection with
you whntever. Their attention had been
drawn to the mipe, they said, by that ar-
ticle. They bad investigated it, aod ap-
peared to be sallglitd there was some-
thing in l—in the mine, 1 mean, not in
the article. They said they had attend-
rd & meeting which you ealled, but it was
quite evident you were not golag to be
able to form the company. So they came
hivre aml mnde me o cash offer for the
mine. ‘They have deposited £20,000 at
the bank here, aod, on Lhe day your op-
tion closes, they wiil give me a check
for the amount.™

“Serves me right," sald Kenyon. “1have
been cheated nod deoped. 1 had grave sus-
picions of It all along, but I did not act
upon them. 1 bave been too timorons and
cowanlly. This map Longworth has made
a pretence of helping me to form & com-
pany. Everything he has done hns been
to delay me.  He came out here apparently

it. There will be no. tronble about the

| well worth the differenee.

I thought you ‘

financial papers upon you. and said that I

finling bis worst suspicions l

forming, and now hi has got Ihe option
for himseir.”

“Yes, ho has,™ sald Von Brent. “J may
say I am very sorry, indeed, for (he turn
affairs bave taken. OFf course, ws I Lave
told you, I bad po idea how the land lay.
You see, youhbad placed no deposit with e
and I had to look alfier e own intercsts.
However, the option ks open for a few days
more, and I will pot forn the mine over to
them till the last mibute of Wie Lime Wnsex-
pired.  Ien't there any chianee of your gee
ting the money before thea?"

“Not the slightest.*

HWell, you see, In that case, [ canaot help
myself. 1 am bound by a legal docnment
1o turn the tuine over Lo thein on reeeipt of
the £20,000 the moment your option s
endeil.  Everythiog is donelegnily. and ITnm
perfoitly helpless in the matter.™

“Yeu, I eeethat,” saud John, *Good-by."
He wont Lo the teleg enph office and sent &
cablegran.

Wentworih recveived the dispateh In Lon-
don the pext morpiog.  IL remd:  “We are
cheated.  Logworil bas the apiion on the
e 1o ks own name. "

(To be continoed.

- - —

The Unwelcome Kiss.

1o BEussia the expense of traveling by
rail was stiply Tolnoes oot Jaogusry 13 i
Gf the present year. Even third-clase tiek- |
el cust u deal more han in any otber |
country in Europe, am! offered the pinssen-
gor little less than the direst discomfort
fur s money. Honcee peopie who couolil |
palil the difference and went secund-cliss,
whille thost who Were unible to sorape to
geilier even the thind-class fare nade a
private aod illegal srranpgement with the
wpdactor, or else bid themselves under
the seat Ul they cnspe to thelr Journes's
end. Where there bs & will there is always
o way—in Kussia.

The interior of a third-class rallway car-
ringe 18 depressing. Bonwtimis an army
of wild, unkempt barvest men, armed
with soythes, slckles and formidable sticks,
invade the carriages, endangering the
Features of the ollivr ooeupants, offeading
their eyes and ears, and sarcharging the
atmosphere with beavy, wunbalmy odlors.
Hga, milk palls, unolésn plilows, untanped
boots, vidkn botiles, clinnks of black bread
amd brownd cheese volled up in red handker-
chivts e about looer everywhere. The
floor 18 molst or wer, beésitewn with sun-
flower somis, cocimber peels and every |
kind of gasbage and refose; the windows
are berpsticanlly closed, aml the pungent |
sminke of mukborkn tobscoostings Luc eyes
and impregnates the clothing forever. In
a wanl, the interdor of such a compartment
differs In few essentinly fiom that of &
Muroceo prison.

That was in the old doFa of expensive |

drawn to o close, Thingsare, if possible,
@ trifle worse at preseni, secing that tick-
©is are, so to aar, 1o be bad for the nak-
ing. For aixty who patronized loconin-
tion by rall o twelvemons sgo, ot least |
a hundred make ose of it today. The re-
sulta are obvious, But nobody who pos-
sessed  delivote perves or developed sen- |
sittvenssa, would drenrs, under the new |
condittons, of trascllng “on the cheap.”
Seconl-cloxs fare is verr low and very

| rallway travellng, which bave only Juatl

But Olga Mikhatloyna SEraghing did not
think so, This lndy fs nothing If ot
econofiiest—nt least lu all patters not
conneévted with dross—aml she deemed it |
an excellent strols 07 Guginess 0 travel
third-closs  Instead of second, and save
the difference. Bhe relied upon her sex,
and more especially wpan her personal
charms, to eecure her surl eXIra OLen-
tions from her pwie [-llow-pasconeers
as wotld surround her
comiort. And she wus not Lar out in her
calpulations. **Her cissk wan of the
rose’s dye, Her lips the robe's ‘hue ™ nud
ler manner was situply fascinating, Mme.
Bkraghina wame & vy widow on her
way from Petersbure to Bostofl to visit

the family of her inpended seeond  hus- i

hand, and to be lsd by im to the altar.

Ehe had no perd wintever (o travel (-

class, and, as the soquel proved, 1t was"|
a penny wise, pound foolish thing for a

respectable tshinoyvnils widow (o do,

Between Yoroneah pod Rostoff the thind-
cliass cnrriages were 12500 by atorm, and the
pussengers packed Hie berrings In o bar-
rel. One of them. inpred. hnd tn stand up
near the stove, whirh, of course, was ot
beated. ¥ou coul imeg a betchet in the
atmosphere of the compariment, so thick
and tangible had 1t becowse fran the smoke
of marheorka and he respiration of homan
beinga. When the sbades of nlght had fafien
and the two disma|i eandies were Hghted all
of the passengers wore slleat, sad and sof-
fering, and nearly nll endeavoring to drop
off asieep. Only ope kent wide pnwake and
observant—tha man heside the stove.

On the bard, wonden seat opposite, but
uncomfortably pear to AMme. Skraghina,
sat o comely young mwan who had been
caught costiog furtive glances at his fair
vis-a-vis in the gloaming. But he, too,
was duoll and drowsy now, as be sat be-
tween two brawny., shoring monahlks,
Once be lost his batanes and drospped on the
floor. Then ke and L ay opposite went
on “nil nid nodding” in moison. Their
nods at last brought (helr yonthfal faces
together, with less geotiepess than seemad
desirable, for the youll’a manly forehead
enme into audden aod violent contnet with
the Iady's pretty chin, whercupon they both
woke np and exchanged ideas The ex-
chanze was rapid and painful: he stam-
mering out disjoluted excoses and ahe ex-
patiating on the need of hin condncting him-
il wilh propriety. Then they scttled
down to It again, and nodding began anew.

Bhortly afterwant they pat their beads
topether once more, bt face resting on the
very top of her glossy hair, and his welght
almost disturbing ber equillbriom. But a
fow aleepy memaonsirances and sheepish
apologics closed the conteeterups, which
was s00n followed by @ third. This Lite the
lady woke up and said she would stand.dt
no longer; amd Do womler. Bhe Lad re-
cefved puch a sledg=-hammer blow from the
young wan's “braren™ forchead, =8 she
called if, that her exquisitely chiseled Litte
noRe WAS momentarily fintveaed lke a pan-
cake, while a river of tears flowed down
her rasy cheeks. Toen there was trembile.,
The young man waa abject in his apologl
the lady =cathing in ber reproof. The
other passengers snored on 1o bliseful ig-
norance of the altercaiion going on. Only
the traveler who wes standing by the stove
potived everyibing earcfally and enjoyel it

After this mishep the bero and the hero-
ine suffered from a fit of alecplessness
Bat pature &t Jast seserted her supretnacy
and their eyes began to close as before.

in the interests of the company | was

Mme. 8kroghing took good care 1o keep her

can't obtaina renewal, you bove very Htlde ]
time to get the cash togelher, and If you |
are nolable to do thatthen you lose every- |
Whing. Thinis what I came to tell you, al-
though 1 bhave been & long time about it
Now 1 muostgo."

Blie rose, gathered ber belungings
the table and stod witli the parasol pn{:ll;
ngalost ber. Wentworth came aroand to
Where ahe was standing, bis fiee paler than
usual, proluably becavse of the news he bad
beard. One hond wos grasped tightly
around ope wrist lo front of bim. He felt
that he shonhl thank her for whatshe hoad
dooe, but bis Hps were dry and somehosy
the proper words were oot at his command.

She, holling her fragile Lice-{ringad
parasal ngnlnst ber with one arm, wasad- |
Justing her long, neatly-fitting giove, which
ke had removed befors tea. A botton,
one of many, was difficult to fasten, and
a3 she endeavored to pot It in its place
ber sleeve fell away, sliowing & Tound white
arm above the glove. I
**You see,' she sald, a little breathiesely,
‘her eye upon her glove, *'it Is a rqy'
scrious slluation, and time is of gread
importaoce.”
“I realize that*
“1t would be snch apity to lose everything

-

and worry."

'fmonu."

b Ltbipktbat whatever sdoneshould -
be done. quickly. You.should act st onge
and with energy.”
“Lamconvinced that lsso.”

-"r‘” !
“You used to ba." The parasel being

“0f course it is- You are 1
ing & Dature. !um:mmm%

RESTING ON THEIR GUNS.

| pection.

|
with ail nesdrul l

head well upon the wooden back of the seast,
80 that however low the drowsy youtl
might bob ood nod she woukl be unmo-
leatidd. Wil thls exception, things as
sutied theie fonner nspeet and nothing was
hened save te by of the tralo and
the sioring of Whe passengers.  But thls woa
merely 0 truce, not o delinite ponce. Fute
sevid to be pursming the lady indefatig
abiy for ber Bi-judged coonotay.

The Persian poet Bandl snys thut sleep
is given to the bad in order that the good
muy Dbe ondiswrbed. But it was nod
vouchsufed to  all the bad in that roik
way carcinge; for suddenly, Just before
the train entered a little station, o ale
wad bent cown apd drew shockingly near
o Mime, Biraghioa's fmce, then two lpe
preased very vielently upon hers, as (f
plucking up kisses by the Tools that grew
there. Then the head was wilbdmwn,
The whole thing was over in & twinkling.
The kiss went tipgiing o the lady's punt
iog heart, am! when it wos gone “‘the
sense of It Qigd sty Tue jlady awoeke in
a terrible cage, ber cheeks floshed with
the crimson of medesly 8nd BRECT Ol
bined, and her Jace rathier black--per-
Laps Teom smoke and soot—bul she wis
resolved 1o make her cowandly aggres
sor both Binok and bLlue, by way of giv-
ing color o her estimate of the lEmpro-
priety of s conduct. 8o withoot lesi-
tation, discussion or gaming she de-
lUvered & vigoroos slep & e jnce to the
doxing Youlh cpposite, which brosght
himy baek faomm the Jand of Ned e a burry.
That was ber version of the line, “Take,
oli, ke those lips awny.'" The young
man rubbed his eyes, then, feeling the
tinglivg touch of a vauished hand, hald
ot of his to hix brning cheek, and Gt inse
exclajmed

My -God! whatever has hnppened™*

“1°0I et you kuew, you ruifian, wbat hay
bappened. 'l teach You to assaalt a lone,
uoprotected buly wheo hioppens to (allasteep,*
and by way vl lmpariig the prondsed in-
formativa, she eaught bian by the hair of
his bead, alter the imanner of the angels
wht osed e keize the Hebrew propbets
when sent Lo travspert them from plice b
place. She caugil him by the collar asd
stiook him agaiost the seat apd thomped
him lastdy, till be must bave leit thor
vughly cenvineed of e truth of the saying
that “the hupd that rocks the cradis 43
the hand that rules the world." His scoses
were bowiidened, DS hidr flew about (o
hunched, his e was torn and bis shirt stods
shaken out. No wonder his chioler o,
Most of tue starcii,=bowever, hod been
tnken oat of the wrﬂh#pl mian, win began
to ghopt wildly ] theragpom Thi Lad y soseo i
ed, noold woman in the DeXt Tow ol sesls,
waking up, hearing the babbub, devuutly
but purricdly made the sign of the cross
and shopted:

“*Murder! Fire?™

The other pnssesgers, starung from heie
sleep, cried oot:

“Collivion! Accklent?™

Bome soatched theit hand luggage and
made for the door, others iried to escaps
without taking any of thelr portabie prop
erty. Ope mwan asked whether It Was &
collisiun or a elip off the mills. Two
others gatbivred abuut the young wonan.
W Was (0 s steries, dSlrang where sl
was wounded, and the cunfusion and dis-
order was mdeseribo ble.

But that was only g the beginutog. be-
fore the inmntes of the compartment hnd
shaken off their drewsioes aod thor-

| saguly rubbed their eyes. Little by lillls
| matters were clearod up, and Mine. Skros-

hina appealed to the passengers fur pro-
The yuung man protested Lbat
be was junocent as the babe enborn and
much more in peed of protection rhan sbe.
it thes a1l sai upon the youth and ek
the lady’'s part. Tney sent for the head
conductnr, who came, deconpanied by the
coptroller, who, having beard ihe story,
drew op a ‘‘protocol” and erdersd ibe
young man to leave e train at the next
station. He nplored theni to allow bim
to continus bis journey ad least, saying that
they might do what they liksd at the end

| of 1t, otherwise he wouid lose an excelient

situation and prubably also & belowed
bride.

“Besides, T never touched the ladr. I
am prepared to take my solemnn oath [
asdn't

“ 0l -indeed, " Teplicd Move, Bikraghing
“then you think no mere of perjury thon
of aseaaiing onprovected Jasdies. Diiin't
you hring your hend three Hmes up io
nilone and toonch my face with yours in
spite of Wy expostolations? Come, now,
answer me that; yes or no™"

“1—1 Ak, I soppese—In fact, I koow I
dki; but thep that was when 1 was half
asleep.™

“0Oh, was 17 You hear that?" ghe
askel, nddressiog bersell to the offifcers.
“Then perhaps vou kissed me when half
aaleep, tno, eh?”

“1 di1 not kiss you at all. 1 bBawve no
recallection of it, and I vertuiniy bed no
wish to do It. 1 would po more Liss you
than—""

Tihis was a weak defense to make, for
the lady was very attractive, and it was
alse very ungallant. HBesbiea, the passcn-
gers and the officers would hear of ne
EXCUSE.

“it was the act of & blackguan), and yon
most put up with the consequences. Wil
you stop that boisterous lsughter dowa
there, please” 1 caopol hear my owna
yolee,” added the officer, to the mas
standing at the stove.

“You'd laugh just os boisterously your-
self if you were in my place," was the re-
pir. “It's the joliiest farce that I ever
saw, and ['ve seen a goodly namber in
my day. Why, that young man tuere
with the swollen cheek is as Innocent as
you or I. He was fast asleep when the
kissing was done."™

“That's all fudge,”” replied the head con-
duoctor, “Asloep or awake, he must thke
the consequences of having kissed tbe lady."”

“‘Bat he didn't kiss hes, I tell you. I
saw 1t all from here.™

“Then who did?"

“A dirty stoker who sat on his bookers
on the floor."

“How dare yoa insult-me In this gross
tashion, sir?" exclaimed] Mme. Skraghinn;
iy it not bad encugh to have been aa-
sanlted LY & welldressed rufflau hero?
Must I now hear (&t eaid that T was kissed
by a dirty stoker? Head conductor, I ap-
peal to you for protection.””

“‘But you were kissed Ly & airty stoker,
maileme, 1 saw it, and & very dirty
stoker he was, I can tell yon. Y¥ou re-
member the atoker that squatied dowa
there?* he asked his feilow-passengers.

Yes, they all recoliected him very welk

““Where is he pow?" tnguired the prio-

cipal guard.

“He dcecamiped at once at the liftle sta-
tion which we entered just as the  kiss
was given." d

“It's a sbameful Ue, sirl'” ahouted the
laay

*It's mo such thing, madame. Yoa
were & bit too fres with yYour flagers and
hands, that's all. Yeur socty aamirer
left his mark on you, too. Here s =
looking-glass. Just glance at your. lips
and your cheeks, and you will sve the ime
print of that kiss as cleariy a3 If It were
& pioture.”

And be handed her & pocket mirror,
which made her reflect with o vengeance
It is‘sald that a kiss ia pot taongitle nor
visible, having neither form nor color.
But this kiss was a giaring exception, be-
ing wisitle, and its color was sooty black.™

““Yes, there’s thoe stoker's memenio,
sure enough!™ exclaimed the passengers,
somwe of whom screamed with laughier.

“good God! I'm undone!" ertcd the
lady, whao forthwith becamre bysterical and
had something like a fit. It might have
been only & felnt, however.

Abundant cold waler was thrown upom
Mme. Skraghina, Both in the literal and
metaphorical sense, for now that the facts
bad been elicited, the passengers found thal
for a lone, unprotected female, she Lud de-
fepded herself, if not wisely, yet too well,
and her victlim, whose hair was thiunee
and whose oheek was much fuller than when
he first entered the compartment, declared
that be would prosecuie her for libel aod
aasanlt.

W hen she recovered hersenses, she nolilled
(e ulfevee of her inteniion to move L0 & 560«

Ay “*‘mﬂHh Tarkey iato umitheresns, bat eaah s afxald of hitting the fellow opposita
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ond-class carrisge, and pay the differcnce
i and ns ghe passed throogh the door shie cnsl
a withering look upon the passenger.wha
'\ was stonding by the stove Gnd exclaimed)
“Brutel™
Some days later Mme. Skraghion's hrides
erpomreceived alettersigned by the* ' brote'
in guestion, loforming him that the lady
was seen hobnobbing with a cuinely young
man In &8 tbird<cliss carriage at nights
[ that she asssuited a geotleman who sakl he
| woukd peverdream of kissing ber, and ipads
vo  remposirance Whatewer to a raliwviy
olficer wbo dil kiss her as be was keaviog
the traion, and that, geoerally. ber con-
duct was such that an official prutucol bad
o be drawn gp by the autborities




